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They watched the mother sadly and respectfully, whis-
pering words of sympathy. Sizov silently cleared the way
for her, and people as silently stepped aside, Drawn by
some incomprehensible force, they followed her down the
street, exchanging brief remarks in undertones as they
went.

When they reached the gate of her house, she turned
to them and bowed, leaning on the staff.

"Thank you," she said softly and gratefully.

And remembering the thought-the new thought that
seemed to have been born in the depth of her heart-she
added, "There would have been no Lord Jesus if people
had not given their lives to bring Him glory."

The crowd gazed at her in silence.

Once more she bowed to the people and then entered
her house. Sizov bent his head and followed Jier.

For a while the people stood about, talking at the gate.

Then they slowly walked away.